
Hayti, a Land Where Every Prospect Pleases;' And Man, If Not Vile, Is Poor and Ignorant
In an Island Where the Climate Is

Almost Ideal and the Soil Is of
Unguessed Fertility the People
Live in Poverty and Dirt.-Needs
a General Wood, as Cuba Did

QCENE in Gonaives, a vil-
^ läge in Hayti

rfI\E ONCE crowded har-
* bor of Port-au-Prince is

now almost d< scried

I GROUP of Haifiiaii children. It might have been taken
¦* anywhere in Di.cie so far us appearances go

pUil JPPES.DARTIGUE-
1 y S 17«:, Pr< sid ïi f of

Haifti

CTREET SCENE in Port¬
-au-Prince, the metropolis

of Ha ¡ft i

By Wilbur Forrest
PORT-A I r-PRINCE, Hayti,

THF man who complained of
being affected by the "weath¬
er" after sitting through
dinner between a man from

California and a man from Florida
might continue his fancied indispo-
sition in Hayti.
Here may be found numex'ous pro¬

tagonist- of Haytian weather and
scenery. Warm winter days, if
Anything too warm at noontime; ex-

quisite tropical sunrises and sunsets,
mother-of-pearl cloud effects, opa¬
lescent blue waters of the Caribbean,
a tropic valley verdure that beggars
description.they are here.

Port-au-Prince! the metropolis of
Hayti, is in itself a verdant garden
picture in an extraordinary setting.
Towering hills, rising perhaps three
thousand feet, horseshoe the city
Their uneven crests seem constantly
supporting fluffy cumulus clouds.
silver lined in the sunlight.or
bathed in more sombre plateau-like
mists. Singulax'ly, the greenest and
most extravagant gifts of nature
clothe the precipitate slopes en one

side, while on the others, a few miles
away, sinister rock ledges reflect

n< s in the bright sun.

\\ ¡Her Blue as the Sky
V .¦ mouth of the horseshoe lie

le waters of the Caribbean
rinkii g en dee;,,er blue than ordi¬

nary fr< >: '. e skies. And here, hid-
the circle, is the most

peopli little valley in Hayti, three-
fourths hidden under tropical foli¬
age .' f every description.
Then are both weather and scen¬

ery in Hi yti to draw the notice of
the ( 'alifornian or the Florid-

an ;.:a. evei to makfe envious the
Yorker.

From rseshoe hillsides you
n to -'. in clearest

-¦: ¡i« f of all ainst he vr-.-vn the
'.'.';.-- of Hayti's national

','¦¦¦ two-towered white
cáthedx'al. Elsewhex*e, half hidden

châtead-dotted
Fra ice pee t 'om

eatl of coconut palms,
anas, mangoes, alligator

wars ai othei bequests of the

ist back of the city
there is an incon-

picture. Progress has
skyline with two
«sa towers which

States Navy business
ton, Va., by day and by

lugghnj under them is an

mc tone fortress watching
over the city, a relic of the days
«hen Frc nehmen ruled slave planta-
tons of Louis XIV's richest colonial

i possession.
The blue harbor of Hayti's capi-

tal is not the busy waterstead that
five years of American civil and'
tnilitary occupation in Hayti have
made it. As I write the weekly
iteamer is a dot on the horizon,

Gonaive Island, twenty
away, on its route from Co¬

lon to New York. Aside from a few
picturesque little fishing craft play¬
ing about here and there and the
naytian navy.two small ships.ly¬
ing rusty and helpless to one side, a

United States government yacht
has the bay all to her graceful self.
Hie yacht brought Admirals Mayo
and Oliver and General Nivelle here
many days ago to determine what
hai been the matter with five years
of marine rule in Hayti

Plenty of Possibilities
the general progress of this little

" ?- Indian Republic is reflected
by the.« empty harbor. It is a land
with many possibilities which tur-
-ulent. history and a certain amount
vt characteristic tropical lassitude
'¦¦'¦¦¦'''¦¦¦ handicapped since the French
¦'.'"¦" driven from it-< shores after

fi '.'".. had made it a storehouse for
the home country. Along came
'Sited States mariner? five: years
fK0, followed by treaty ofliciala
from the State Department. A half
decade haa elapsed, but the most
unbiased observer here will agree
''¦*'. Hayti still has little more in a

.Serial «ray than her possibilities
Christopher Columbus wrote his

''".¦¦. impression« of the Island of
['"r- ta 1498, being a letter to
«.phael Sanehez, "treasurer to
'.'-'lr .most Invincible majesties,

¡**<m*nd and I abelln." Colutn-
, »named this inland "Española,"l ^flá said of it:

I ^Ph«rs are iofty mountains of
I vesty great «iz« and beauty, rntt

plains, groves and very fruitful
Fields, admirably adapted for til¬
lage, pasture and habitation. The
convenience and excellence of the
harbors in this island, and the
abundance of rivers, so indispen¬
sable to the health of man, surpass
anything that would be believed by-
one who had not seen it. The trees,
herbage and fruits of Española are

different from those of Juana
(Cuba), and, moreover, it abounds
in various kinds of spices, gold and
other metals. The inhabitants of
both sexes in this island go always
naked as they were born, with the
exception of some of the women,
who use the covering of a leaf, or

small bough, or an apron of cotton,
which they prepare for that pur¬
pose."

Natives Were Simple
Speaking of the Indians whom he

found here, Columbus commented
on their extreme simplicity, "barter¬
ing like idiots cotton and gold for
fragments of bows, glasses, bottles
and jars." He added that they
practiced no kind of idolatry and.
"as far as 1 have learned, every man

throughout these islands is united
to one wife, except chiefs."

Speaking of all the West Indian
islands which lie hail discovered,
Columbus said of Hr.yti.1n another
letter to bonis de Santangel:

"'Vet the preference must lie
given to Española on account of
tile mines of gold which it possesses
and tiie facilities i' offers for trade
with continents and countries this
side and beyond that of the Great
Can, which traffic will lie great, and
profitable."

Hayt: ¡3.to-day mit in that, state
>r progress which Columbus dreamed
for it. 1 can look as this is being
written down onto the empty bay
and the empty wharf-.the only
wharf in Hayti.where the cumin-:
oí' a steamship i- more of an occa¬

sion than a routine event, i have
seen here old wood prints of the bay
rit Cape Hayti to the north Wi 11 ovêi
a century ago, the French trade
center. H i.; congested with brigs
and cargo carriers waiting for the

rich products which made it famous1
in France. Now it is almost de¬
serted.

Indians All (»one
The Indians that Columbia found

here in the fiffiteenth cent m y ha* e

disappeared as completely as the
wild pigeons of America. Enslaved
by the Spanish aiKiW'ortuguesc »nd
swept by scourge, they died like Hi« s.

Here to-day are the negroes which
the Spanish and Portuguese, and lat-
Ic-rly the Frein h, impoi t< d from
Africa as slaves to work the fruit¬
ful fields.
Columbus found about two million

Indians in the whole l.-lai d of
Hayti, comprising what are now the
Republics of Hayti and Santo Do¬
mingo combined. To-day there are
;vo million egroes in the îiej
f Hayti alone. Led by Toussaiin

l'Ouverture and Dessalines, the> won
their independence in " and '. pt
it in a lui bulent fashion until it
was perhaps reduced tu semi-inde¬
pendence by the landing of United
States marines on the night five

years ago when a maddened mob
dragged Guillaume Sam from the
French Legation and cut oft' their
ill-advised President's head.
Tin Indians who Columbus praised

for Iheii monogamous attributes and
their lack of idolatx'ous traits of wor¬

ship were, perhaps, a trille mon

advanced in 192 teas he bulk of
lay i's populac« i>;" he present day.
11 re »-day is hi oodoo '.\ ursh ip,
.. |y *uppi by : he American
occupation, bul ill. in its guarded
way, a relic oí Wanyiki rites in
!;.¦ 'ongo. Armed .-( rife has taken
from Hayti'- manhood its natural

ix raent age of males and in formal
polygamy i a nal ural res ult.

These Ethiopian Haytians would
also be heiter satisfied with the same
mode of dress employed by the h
iban- of Columbus's day. The picea
ninnies one sees everywhere .if :¦¦¦'

crabs' satisfied to ape the Indian
mode, while the eldc wear what
ever is mo: convi nient. Vont h of
uncertain ages and Linquestioiinbl
nakednesi come out in small cai ;"

to the steamers to dive foi nun

Anhöre, you find then h rot
calmly wearing he -diii :. v. ., a Maps
around dangerously in the Caribbean

lire« Hie old«
to ri nco and com

fort. ibtlc o«>vi u ;..-
that tick or ecu cut
a< e, once

devoid of contents, escapes being
threaded into unshapen garments
that will be worn until they almost
cease to exist.

Like Joseph's Coat
A certain brand of flour which is

much advertised is a popular one

here, judging frcm the opportunity
to read its phrase on wrappers, shirts
or nether garments badly concealing
types of Haytian nakedness. I have
seen cement sacks doing full duty
for ebony-skinned Haytian girls,
holes carved out for the head and
arms. One sees the ultimate of rag-
gedness alongside the sartorial won¬

ders of the world.

Every year Haytian workmen are

enticed by labor agents to Cuba,
where they malte good money cut¬
ting sugar cane. The ships that take
th «m over in tatti rs briny hem back,
often with j\iiy.y- \vl ito duck suits,
with .. gold i.ith oi two, .. stiff traw
hat. a pair of American shoes and
a silvei -headed "« ocomacack" can.«

and usually a trunk. Customs in¬
spectors seldom find anything hi the
trunk. It is pari of the camouflage.

It would, of course, bo unjusl to
speak of all Flaytians as nondesi ript
ragamuffins supporting modesty with
the lea si re, ¡¡stance Three per cent
of the- populace, whose lighter color
denotes heir Frene h or foreign
blood, are he most radical opposite«
of the tank am! file. Highly edu¬
cated, alwaj 5 immaculate ly garl
and 'peaking \ he most pi rl'e
I- !.«.!,¦ r.. they represent all e cul
Lire x ¦, ,- o In - Black I.'¦
But fi v xx rank and file Ihei -¦¦< n -

,,, be little in store «¦'¦.« ept the bai-c
exi -'¦ ¡le«- which they eke out, ai cd
by bountiful nature and a wage,

when they work, that would make an

American ditch-digger become a rav¬

ing maniac.
The black earns from 20 to -".0

cents a day in his own land. Amer¬
icans here who have had a chance to

compare the American workman at
$.'5 a day with the Haytian toiler at
¡50 cents declare there is not much
difference. The black lightermen
who come out to the ships to unload
cargo.stripped to the waist tip-

pear to be wonderful specimens of
manhood. The perspiration-bathed \
muscles stand out, glistening in the £
sunlight, but a diet mainly of fruit.
and too little of the vitamine-giving
foods from childhood robs them of
the strength winch they only .appear
to possess.

Few Capable of Citizenship
1 have met American here who

oi tend thai he Fiayt ian worker
never give ovei 20 or 30

cents' ,'crth if labor n da* Experi¬
ment '....,- uve

tlii clain At th pi age of
.. Haytian pi o-

incii lable of efficient ti
zenship as ¡.now n h
ened republics. T'liei e doubt
\, i.-- her he ha evi part ic-

in« .. v.. h a the ballot
fayti has :: s -mal! peri ..! agi f in
ellect nal politi ivo opcr
atad he goveri ment ex

checjui r mi too well, judging by
>ry, word "L'U nion

fait la for« ¦" Wei'C a!: .¦'" tile r.a-

¡oi al coat-of-arn vith a cap
of lib -. noting

;'¦ ee
Wil

111 it "peon" '¦' a

'indi; il ,.(i a

ertain >rn w and
! \ i tO

li V f,
of a officer mbued i

and sym-
pai hetic im the downtrod-
¦..¦. a tale
:,,.. here-
hougl tenden-

Sorrow - < Hel or New

nerations in the r

"V n ar mi ta .." remas ked
he friend '.. sorrow you sei in
¦:i ey « 1 "V
were not ¡ .--.¦--

door neighbor in a ti
illg."
The trad-« referred nol ge ner-

ally in the s ;nse of high
The ¡«.33\3 a ;te Haytian is ta
merchant except in the
The great marketplaces ... filled
with them every day, bartering '«t

selling empty five-gallon gasoline
cans, empty bottles, tiny portions of
corn and other eatables, bananas,
plantains, (.ranges and hundreds of ' ¦'

other staple.- and fruits. Seldom a -.

>ii .. deal exceeds five or ten cents.
The goods in an entire market place,
covering two acres or mure and «-¦*

crowded with petty commercials,"
could possibly be bought any day foi
$100 in American money. q

The Haytian "dollar" is called a -,

gourd and is divisible into 100 unit?
The Haytian mass is content to /

live in its little caille.a cro be- .

tween a Congo hut and the negro
shanties of our South.surrounded ,

by innumerable children, and think ,

about to-day.to-morrow will ta".x ..

are of itself. Properly
tended and fed up, he will perhaps n,

some day be uplifted, ano the fertile .,

er .' ich Columbus enthused -.

in 1492 will some day bloom in even

cultivated rows, and the harbor will ,

again !><¦ filled with ships that carry ,

commerce over the« seas.

But all this is so obviously a white
man's job.from the managerial
point of vi.-w.that one rinds little .*.
argument on the subject even here
in Hayti.

Hayti has its climate, its fertile*.'.!
fields and its beautiful scenery to-
daj and pea< e. It need sane, clear, .

horse sense, and with the white man

cooperation that made Cuba and
other American dependencies bloom.

| Hayti needs its General Wood.

The ( j olden law.«.V r. u. ft o d c o u S e

(Continued front preceding pa-gt )

off with her under his very nose
and did not even utter a protest'.'
Girls liked a strong man. For an

instance a flicker of the right apiri!
burned in Lancelot's mild soul. He
-topped. He would follow her and
find her and snatch her from the
society of this darned press accent
and . . . The flicker died away.
How could he find lier? He couldn't
go 'round dragging all the restau¬
rants in the city.
He ended his evening by taking a

solitary coffee and wheat cakes at
an all-night lunch counter. 'Then he
went back to the station and had to
wait two hours for a train.
The week dragged its weary

length along. Saturday came at
last, and Lancelot went to bed with
the first gleam of happiness that had
illuminated his gray existence since
the Monday. To-morrow he would
see May once more in her own little
flat, where he had never felt any¬
thing but at home.

Voices came to him through the
front door as he stood there next
day, breathing quickly with antici¬
pation mingled with the effort of
running up four flights of stairs.
They had the effect of causing an

immediate depression of his exalted
mood. He had counted on May being
alone. His mood changed to an un-

wonted irritation. Were these meet¬
ings always to go wrong?
And then the door opened. It was

oponed by Mr. Fb-tcher.
"Hullo!" said Mr. Fletcher.
The press agent was a man of

commanding appearance. He was
broad and heavily built and he stood
four inches above Lancelot. But
what dominated Lancelot was the
man's self-satisfaction, his air of
being entirely certain of himself. It
seemed to expand him. Lancelot, aß
h«* ;;a/.«:d upon him, felt obscure and
insignificant.

"I . . Is Miss Gleason in?"
he asked.

"Yes. Want to nee her?"
I What Lancelot would hnvn liked

to reply was, "Of course want to'
see her, damn your eye-, and what
the devil are yo doing 1 re, any¬
way?" But the ma .' etisn of he
ither was upon him like n pel1.
'"les," he said.

( e«me in."
Lancelot follow em him humbly int.)

the sifting room.

"Some 0330 to see you, May," said
the press agent.
Beyond his intervening bulk

Lancelot could pei-ceive a blue serge
dress. His heart was beating wild¬
ly. He squeezed past Mr. Fletcher.
And then he stopped dead.
"Hello, Larry!"
Lancelot did not speak. A help¬

less, nightmare feeling had over¬

come him. . . . The voice was
the voice of May. The face was

May's voice. But the hair. . .

? * * * *

GONE was the great rolling
black wave. . . Gone was

the soft, brooding sound.
. . . Gone the moonless night,
the water under the stars. . . .

Piled in an affected mass upon her
head, gleaming and golden, her hair
smote upon his vision and fro/..«
him in his tracks. She had dyed it
yellow!
May smiled a little nervously.
"How do you like it?" she said.
Lancelot found no words.
"It was Mr. Fletcher's idea," went

on May. "He said managers would
always rather engage blond girls."

Mr. Fletcher surveyed his handi¬
work with complacency.

"Sure," he said. "Black hair
don't get you anywhere. Blondes
aie all the thing these days." Ho
stepped back abruptly. "Say! What
the hell!"

Lancelot had cracked. Push a

rabbit too far and he will turn on a

bulldog. Persecute a sheep beyond
the limit which nature has set for
its endurance and it will attack a

i

lion. AU his life Lancelot had
bowed meekly before the slings ano

arrows of outrageous fortune; all
hi: life he had accepted affronts as

his birthright. But now the break¬
ing point had been reached. He was

looking on the world-.and particu¬
larly Mr. Fletcher.through a mist
of red. That wonderful hair of
May's had held him a slave to her
every whim. But now . , . He
uttered a sound that was half sob,
half snarl, and flung himself on the
press agent.
"What the hell!" said Mr.

Fletcher.
Mr. Fletcher was no polti*oon. He

was a man who kept up his end in
the world. But hitherto he had
never been called upon to do it
physically, and he had permitted
himself to become a trifle soft. He
reeled before Lancelot's onslaught,
tripped over a stool and collapsed on

the sofa.
"Get up!" said Lancelot through

his teeth, and stood breathing
heavily.
The press agent got up. The first

shock of surprise over, he was pre¬
pared to enter more fully into this
matter. The unexpectedness of
Lancelot's attack had put him at a

disadvantage in the opening stages
of the campaign, but he^had now

adjusted his mind to the business in
hand. His blood was up. He had
no notion why he was being as¬

saulted by a perfect stranger, but
his forehead was tingling where
Lancelot had struck it, and his fa-
vorite tie, torn from its moorings by
Lancelot's clutching hand, was prac-
tically a total loss, and he was in
the mood to seek reparation for these
outrages.
May stood rigid, a paralyzed spec¬

tator of the proceedings. At the be¬
ginning she had started forward and
Laid a hand on Lancelot's arm, but ho
had shaken it off with an energy so

savage am! unexpected that she had
shrunk back, terrified, against the
wall ; and she remained there now

because it seemed the only place in

the room which was not in the track
of the storm.

EANWHILL Lancelot and Mr.
Fletcher fought spa< iously all
over the place.

There are few hi h your
red blooded writer enjoys describing
:i;i>rr than a fight. But it has to be
the right sort of fight, with sec¬

onds and rounds and may-the-best-
man-win and all that sort of thing,
An untidy brawl like this gives him
no chance. There is no finesse about
it. As far as Lancelot and Mr.
Fletcher were concerned, the Queens-
berry rules might never have been
written. Mr. Fletcher tore Lance¬
lot's collar off and Lancelot hit Mr.
Fletcher with a volume of love poetry
which was lying convenient to his
hand on a small table. Mr. Fletcher
knocked Lancelot against the small
table and Lancelot grabbed the small
table and hit Mr. Fletcher with that.
In fact, to avoid going into weari¬
some detail, he hit Mr. Fletcher with
practically everythingg in the room

except May, who dodged; the sofa,
which was too heavy to lift; the
bookcase, which was fastened to the
wall, and the picture of "September
Morn," which hung too high to be
reached. It was a well directed blow
with a bronze flower bowl which set¬
tled the issue. It took Mr. Fletcher
squarely on the head and he subsided
on the floor.
"Have you had enough'.'" demand¬

ed Lancelot fiercely.
Mr. Fletcher did not reply, for his

interest in the proceedings had evap¬
orated entirely. He sat on the floor
and panted.

Lancelot surveyed May grimly.
He was a repellent object. One of
his eyes was closed, the other stared
horribly. His lip 'was cut and the
blood dripped slowly down his chin.
Yet, awful as was his aspect, May
gazed upon bins with a elevo! ion
which his normal appearance had
never aroused in her. The centuries
had slipped away from these simóle
people and they were back in the

M

Stone Emotions \\ ch
nation ..' to ish

; were .¦ again, raw

and
"Larry !" cri« W
: 0 :¦'.:¦¦¦ ,\*j :'c lia\

ei nal mm rged
mi mi a brisk three

oun s v. ith a sab ir-toothed tiger
or a lively turn-up with the local
mammot is
"Larry!"
Lance! t p ike no word. His

thoughts at the moment were vag!1..*
and chaotic, but he realized dimly
that she had passed from his life.
He felt tenderly the shapeless swell¬
ing which in seme way or other had
contrived to attach itself to the side
of his head. Then he walked quick¬
ly out of the room.

"Larry!"
Mr. Fletcher looked up from the

floor. His thoughts, also, were

chaotic, but he had collected them
sufficiently to enable him to remem¬

ber that he had been attacked by a

mob of assassins and had put up ?.

great, battle.
"Did I win?" he inquired.
He found himself addressing emp¬

tiness. .May had gone. She had
rnught Lancelot up on the first land¬
ing and was babbling in his arms.

* *

IF YOU go up the main street of
Osti ria, 01 io, you will see on

the left a mart, new frame
building, which bears over its door
a gold sign :

BARBER SHOP
and underneath.¦

L. Purvis, Propr.
As you have probably just come

from the depot after a gritty train
journey, yi u arc sure to need a

shave and a general brush-up so you
will enter. But you will have to wait
your turn, for the proprietor is oc¬

cupied with another customer. The
young woman at the cashier's desk
so lies you by telling y< u that Mr.
Purvis will be through in a moment.
She is small and pretty, but the
thing about, her which vou are sure

lo tice particularly i.- her hair. i',
is dark hair. And yet dark :.- such
a feeble woi'd. It is like a v n at
rolling black wave. It is like a

-oft. brooding cloud. If you are'

p ai you will probably compare
it in your mind to a moonless night
or water under the stars, it was

id quite short, like a boy's, when
the Purvises arrived here after the
honeymoon, for, as everybody knows,
Mrs. Purvis had a fever or some¬

thing of that sort and had to have
it clipped. But it has regained all
Its oh! length and luxuriance now.

L. Purvis, proprietor, is finishing
with his customer. With his gleam¬
ing razor he removes a patch of un¬

reclaimed jungle which still lingers
on the left cheek and, stepping back,
surveys his handiwork with silent
satisfaction. He now produces a

steaming towel from nowhere and
dumps it on the customer's face,
kneads it for a while, whisks it off,
applies witch hazel and finally jabs
the face with a second towel.
"Face massage, sir?"
"No!"
"Bettel- have a face« massage, sir!"
"No!"
"Very good for the skin. Prevents

it getting wrinkled.
"When I was at the Hotel Cos¬

mopolis, in New York, all the gentle¬
men used to take a face massage."
"That so!"
"Very restful and soothing, sir."
"YeS? Well, all right. Gimme a

face massage."
The woman with the wonderful

hair turns to you apologetically.
"I'm afraid you will have to wait

ju.-t a little longer, sir. Both the as¬

sistants are out at their lunch."
You settle down to your news¬

paper. It is not unpleasant to wait,
f««r there is an atmosphere of homey
contentment about this barber shop.
Moreover, the proprietor has im-
pressed you. He knows his job and

is obviously a man of detennina-
tien and character.
(Copyright, 1920, McClure'a Syn-

| diente)


